LAURA : And do you think my smoking fosters
It ? What do you mean by a bad spirit ? Lack of
enthusiasm for Algebra ?
SIMMONS : Oh} one can't talk seriously to you.
LAURA : I'm sorry. What is It, Frank ? Tell me.
You've  not been looking well lately. You're
worried about something. What's the matter ?
SIMMONS : I suppose you have heard about this
business of Riley ?

LAURA : The boy who was expelled ? Yes. Mrs.
Plunkett was telling me at tea last week, as
one married woman to another, with many
unnecessary details, I thought. You didn't tell
me anything about it.

SIMMONS : Well, it is scarcely a matter I should
care to discuss with you. I imagined that you
would hear about it from some of the ladies.
LAURA ; What about it ?

SIMMONS : It has left a very bad impression.
There is too much of that sort of thing in the
school. There is a spirit of unrest pervading the
place. Never in all the twenty-five years that I
have been here have I known it like this.
LAURA : I don't understand. What's wrong ?
SIMMONS : It's difficult to explain. I can't put
my finger on it ; but it is the general tone. Sex.
That is what it comes down to ; a sort of
unhealthy brooding. This affair of Riley's is only
an instance, a flagrant one, I admit; but it is
all of a piece.

LAURA: Surely you're exaggerating? Imagining.
SIMMONS : I wish I were. You don't see it, sitting
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